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‘Pardon we, mm — but fd surely like to , 
whatever it is you’re listening to 




who says comedy isn't pretty? 

funny Qm 


kodses and gentlemen, pel your hands 
together end give a big welcome to g 
fabulous tiresome, o quotable quintet of 
sidesplitting sisters, gorgeous gogslers, 
professional comediennes w+io art not 
only funny hut beautiful. On ibis page, 
clockwise from top left, are OkfaboniO’ 
oom Diono Jordon, Louisianian Rhonda 
Shear. Atlanta native Kitt Scott and Rig 
Coyne, who boils from Scranton, Pennsyl- 


vania ftitf works gut of New York: the rest 
ore L. A. -based As for the mischievous 
miss an the opposite page, you r H mare 
easily recognize her when she stops fool- 
ing around with that blonde wig and 
matching merkin; She's Rosonne Kafan, 
Our Playmate of the Month far September 
197B All five have forged successful ca- 
reers in sland-up comedy — more often 
despite than because of their good looks. 







E used Eo be thai all 
comediennes loo bed li ke 
lotic Fields nr Moms 
Mabtcy, But comedy to- 
day isn't just pretty, it's 
downright sexy. Although 
a mere ten percent of the 
4GO0 comedians currently 
working are women, some 
of [hem are knockouts, 
One such is Rhonda Shear. 
"When I started an stand- 
up," sh e recalls, “everyone 
saich "You'll never make 
people laugh. You're too 
pretty." Well. I wanted to 
prove that a woman can be 
attractive and sexy and still 
be a comic. So I went to 
Playboy with the idea for 
this pictorial." Rhonda, 
who started out iit I9b7 
opening for Way] and 
Flowers and Madame, is 
now on the bill in Vegas 
with the likes of Joe Pis- 
copo and hosts cable’s Up 
All Night cult-movie fest on 
Fridays. Rosanne Raton, 
Playboy's Miss September 
1978, does reality-based 
stand-up. A recent exam- 
ple: ’'Saudi Arabia is the 
safest place for a black guy 
today. Only three black 
guys have been killed there 
since the war started. 
Three have been killed in 
L.A in the past sixty min- 
utes,” Diana Jordan used 
to be a lounge singer- 
Whcn she found herself 
spending more time on 
her patter than on her 
Songs, she enrolled in a 
comedy class (fellow stu- 
dents: Robin Williams, and 
John Ritter). Now she ap- 
pears on cable and head- 
lines aL clubs across the 
country, Nine years ago, 
Ria Coyne boarded a Grey- 
hound bus from Scranton, 
Pennsylvania, to Los Ange- 
les with S75 in her pock- 
et. After a succession of 
bizarre jobs, including 
wearing a six-foot chicken 
costume (she passed out 
from its weight) and selling 
lemonade at the Gay Pride 
I’arade, she broke into 
acting (three films last 
year) and comedy, which 
site finds therapeutic. JL A 
sense of humor can get 
you through anything*" 
she says. H I like to think 
[text concluded dm page 96) 
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KITT SCOTT "When I was ten, I used to 
take my father's magazines, cut the heads off 
Ihe ma-dels, paste my pictures on the bodies 
and tell everybody,, "Riot's me!' You can imag- 
ine what kind; of trouble that cavse^," says 
Kitt. Seriously, she observes, "There's a fine 
line between being a pretty, funny woman 
and being a bimbo.'' Kitt gets laughs from 
family jokes: "I went to the school of hard 
knocks and my mother was the principal." 


RHONDA StICAP Pfaybay and Rhonda 90 
waaoy back— Jo April t977‘s The GirJs of the 
New South, as a result of which, although 
she'd posed in a full-length ball gown, blue- 
noses stripped her of her title as Queen of the 
Floral Trails Society. She won others, though, 
and mines her bcnuty-pagecmt e*p*rience for 
material ("One girl hod her breasts done and 
one wos larger than the other, In the swim- 
suit competition, she placed first and third"). 











I? I A Cftl NC A aelf-d ascribed combination of Goldie Hawn, Betty 9oop and .Marilyn 
Monroe, Ria claims that her childhood roles model was Barb«e. "You know, hlonde hair, £*■ 
JenS-ive wQidrofte, no nipples," Things have Obviously changed. "The other day, my 
boyfriend said, You cen r t show your breasts in Pfayhoy. They're nat just your breasts, 
they re oar breasts Yeon, well, rny breasts got paid" when it comes to dressing-room 
decor (opposite page), it appears then Betty 0oop has won out over Gotdic and Marilyn. 




DIANA JORDAN “The greatest thing about doing stand-up," soys Diana, "is that l 
make lots of money for doing the things I got in trouble doing as □ kid: talking laud and 
nasty, acting weird and stupid. ' Philosophizing about the difficulty women have hreakirg 
into the field, she observes, "If you're pretty, you'd better be damn funny. Men are abso- 
lutely intimidated by funny women," But now phot she's posing for P.'ayboy, she jokes, 
“KeMogg's warns me lo be on the box of iis new cereal — I Ain't Wearing Muttin Honey. 
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of myself as the Dr. Ruth of crtmc- 
dy." Ex- model Kict Scott taxi fid off 
the fashion runway when, after 
a European Slim, she "got tired 
of being a human pincushion," 
Whoopi Goldberg- whom she met 
in New York, told her she was 
funny; so did Arsenic Hah after 
he caught her five-minute art- 
libbed act at The Comedy Store in 
Lo s Angeles, "That locked it in for 
me, 1 ' she says, "I’ve been doing 
comedy ever since. ” So here they 
are, five women who explode the 
myth that look's, humor and intel- 
ligence are mutually exclusive. 
Alter all, if Woody .Allen can be a 
sex symbol, them damn it, so can 
Carol Burnett. — donna col 



R0SANNE KATON She was born in New 
York City but brought up in Jamoica, “Jo- 
maicam," she quips in o favorite routine,, 
^are a group of Afro-American immi grants 
even blocks don't like. We're blacks from the 
bizarre world. My family went on Family 
feud end it was □ disaster. They asked for 
the top five soft drinks end my mother 
so id, 'Chicken blood.'" Setting shtlek aside, 
Rosonne disogrees with Dfanoi "I don't think 
men are Threatened by women who ore fun- 
ny. I do think that women censor themselves." 
















S askja LiNsatN has romantic dreams lot a down-io-earth Dutch 
girl. Although she protests that she isn't impressed with the 
trappings of wealth, she waxes rhapsodic — in her alluring Hol- 
lander accent — when asked to describe her dream trip. ' C ' cl lo\e 
to ride horses in [he Scottish Highlands, among the castles and 
die ruins. I'd go away for a week, take some food, stay in the shelters 
up there. " For those of you imagining yourselves playing a Scottish 
Roy Rogers to lies' Dutch Dale Evans, whoa, bo vs! — rein yourselves 
in. She continues, "I like CO ride alone, when Lhe weather 3.s not good. 
1 want to hear lhe birds, see wild animals, not be w icll people. " If you 
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MIND DUTCH 

iune playmate saskia iinssen lives life at a gallop 
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We noticed Sa skin's horseplay in PJqyljoy's 
Dutch edition and sent her after Ihe foxes 
in England for our photo shoot. An 
equestrienne since ihe ago of eight, she 
calls horses her ’'obsessio-rY' and plans to 
hoy one when land if) she settles down, 
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QUALITIES I LOOK FOR IN A MAN:. 


rt&t. h.& 


iL 


<;& ter rj^ ^ 


CL^rX a* siu>vp 0 CL 


£L 


_ 






foJ 


d£y ctos^z 


Sufic luLtil 


DixtcL fini U 

&T£La,{- AyvlQ?UC4L 




1 1 ] i r i ell oil 1 o holstei h i s j jh lj > 1 1 III i H v, Mikhail 
Gothat hex ventured lei an agricultural mm- 
m unity near Moscow, VVr 1 !, Comrade, how 
did the do rh in vear? " he Li&ked one 

farmer 

"Very well. Comrade President,” die farmer 
replied, "If we piled them up, thex ho mid 
reach find." 

" Hui God does riot exhl, < run rad e Fanner.” 

"Nor do ihe potatoes, Comrade President.’' 



A Slta'rsiklu] t oiEunnd il ecs broker, «.-sa {J,*! 1 s' to tli-* 

versify his imrstimnis. saw an ,v\ lur a thor- 
oughbred stallion for only S 100, Curious, he 
drove nut lot he stud farm l lie next day. "M 3 Mi's 
die deal w ith the horse?” he asked the owner 

'See for yourself,' 1 the farmer said, pointing 
toward a hoi se asleep in a held. "HI just give a 
whistle." 

At the sound, ihe horse's ears wood up. It 
starred to gallop toward diem, then ran into a 
tree, fell down, got back up, then ran into the 
tree again. 

"What are you trying to do," the align, bro- 
ken h tided, "sell me a blind horse?"’ 

"It's iml blind/' the farmer replied- “ft just 
don't give a hie k." 

Insiders report that while President Bush was 
weekending at Camp David, Dan Quayle sent 
11)0,000 additional troops to the gulf on his 
own authority. Onlv pmhlem . t-. , Mr Wo sent 
them back. 

Three old men. all long-term patients, regu- 
larly met in the hospital exercise room. "Ei 
sure would be nice,” the hr si said, "if that sexy 
brunette on the eighi-tofoiu shift would show 
a little metre leg. 1 

"What would be nicer," mused die second, 
"is il dial gorgeous raven- haired nurse on the 
I our- to- twelve shift would, open her blouse a 
little more," 

"No, I'll tell you what would he rniih nice/’ 
insisted the third, "li would hr mrfly nke il die 
luscious blonde on (he i wel ve-to-ei gill shift 
would sleep with oneol'vi’w guys fora change.” 


Wf bat's the dilference between a law yet and a 
football? You get only three points lor kicking 
a football between the uprights. 

A the cot potation's national sates meeting 
got under wax, one pari it ninth corks salesman 
was nppt oar lit cl In a srrrn -looking man. ‘’Ex- 
cuse cue." he said, "are you Bo Jones?” 

“Thai’s me." the confident young man 
replied. "Bo Jones i* the name, selling's my 
game.” 

"Teh me, were von in Atlanta two months 

agor 

| ones began leafing through his diarx, " I'wo 
months ago? Why. yes. I sure was,” 

“And did you stay al the Lacey Motel?" 

"Now, let me see. Yes, here it is. the Lares 
Motel.” 

"And did you siax in room :U21?” 

"Hang on," be murmured ns he turned a 
page. Yes, ] did." 

“Next to a Mrs. Porter?" 

“Mrs. Pbrler? Hmnim, . . Why, xes, she was 
in room ^ 1 23." 

"And you slept with bet on Satindax miel it ?" 

J ll si a second," tile .salesman replied as In 1 
checked his entries. "Yes. you're right. I did 
give- bet it bit cd the in-and-out.” 

['he stranger ! timed bright red. "Well, I am 
her husband. Mr. Jones, and 1 don't like il." 

The salesman looked at the diary again. 
"Mrs. Porter, Lacey Motel, room EM d-L '' he 
read. “No, sir. uetihei did I.” 

How can you tell if a model is a nymphomani- 
ac? She'll make love the same day she has hec 
hair done. 



Two men were applying for the same job. 
both had excellent atademir ci ede uniats and 
superb skills and rxpei irm e. lei order to 
choose between tliern. the employer chal- 
lenged i hen i in ecu tie up with ll poem ending 
with the word Timbuktu. The lit st candidate 
immediately recited, "Out across the desert 
sand.' Rode a lonely caravan^ Underneath the 
sky so blue Destination: Eirnhukiu" 

Ihe second candidate was liaixl-prevjctl to 
Come up 4h ii h a better elfort. He was Just about 
in- concede ddc-Lit when inspiration struck: 
"Me and fun Lt-fi siting went, San Lhree wom- 
en in a lent, They being three and we being 
two. t bucked cute at id ! Lm hut kc-d two,"' 

t Irani n fain jv tuff laid}? Smd il m l a post- 
ftird, pimxr, It* ftrdi Editor* Playboy, 

680 North Ltikt Show Dritr. Chii'agrK titimis 
60611. 5 1 lift will hr {mid to tin ■ f ntilnhufor 

U'ilOif ctiui O Si'frtti'd. John ntlltitil hr /rtur/irtf. 



“Sit; might we have a teensy peek into your luggage f L ’ 
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“Do 1 mind your being a vegetarian? Honey, I wouldn't mind if you ate cactus.’ 




When you look up into that velvety darkness. Melanie, and see those countless 
shimmering stars a zillion light-years away, doesn't 
it make taking off your ha seem a very small and insignificant event?” 



YEAR 


mate* 
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lisa ma tthews, the girl with the oll-am&ricnn look, wins playboy's top title 



uf isa, matth fws looks like an all-American girl, a point not lost on the photographers 
1 with whom site's such a popular model. One recently cast about for a prop that per- 


fectly suited her appeal and automatically picked an American flag. Later, when the 
war in the Persian Gulf broke out, Lisa became concerned that the flag shot might be 
misinterpreted as exploitative — 
and insisted on reshooting it. 

That's typical of this year's Play- 
mate of the Year. Sometimes Lisa 
seems so fresh -scrubbed and alto- 
gether pleasant you assume she’s 
straight from some farm town that 
exists only in Garrison Keillor’s 
imagination. There’s even her un- 
abashed love of animals — includ- 
ing her two pet chinchillas,, 

Chester and Chelsea, and her 
dream of owning a cow named 
Hank, But Lisa is actually from 
Ventura County, just north of Los 
Angeles, It might not be a me- 
tropolis, but it's not Mayberry, ei- 
ther. "'When I go on modeling 
auditions, a lot of people say to 
me, ‘You’re nice,' as if they expect- 
ed me to be some sort of bitch, 

1 guess growing up in Ventura 
County, you're not as competitive 
as if you r d gToivn up in L.A.” 

"i don't seo anything special about the 
way I look/' says Lists modestly. Tm 
just the girl next door, Miss Natural.’" 








er selection as FLay- 
i j I male of the Year was a 
/ f natural, and it was en- 
JL L dorscd by the enthusi- 
asm of her fans. She received 
more than twice as manv 

i» 

votes in the Playmate Phone- 
In as any other candidate. 


1 don't r&olly cor* whcl men 
look like. A guy doesn't have to 
be <3 certain height or he a body- 
builder/ 1 ' -says Lisa. "1 just wart to 
date som&one who's fun." For 
Lisa, fun means donsing, hitting 
She beech or horseback riding. 
"Riding is my kind of therapy. Put 
mo on o horse and I'm fin#." 





efitdng her humble*' 
side, Lisa admitted 
being stunned when 
she found out she 
whs going to be Play* 


mate of the Year "I would 
have given me zero chance,' " 
she says, " Me? Playmate of the 
Year? Hey, I'm glad I got a 
mmifr." Nonetheless, Lisa is 
probably is bit better prepared 
(Kan some of her predeces- 
sors, since she has had some 
savvy coaching from Renee 
Tenison, last year’s Playmate 
of the Year, who is also her 
roo tuma te in Los Angeles. 
The two met while staying at 
Playboy Mansion West (Lisa 
was working on her video 


centerfold; Reneti had come 


to town from her home in 


Idaho to shoot her PM.G.Y. 
layout) and they became fast 
friends. Since Lisa has been 
busy modeling — and travel- 
ing to Mexico to shoot her 
Playmate of rite Year layout— 
and Renee commutes from 
Idaho, their apartment has 
yet to acquire that lived-in 
look. There's no artwork on 
the walls, a ltd the kitchen 
would make Julia Child faint. 
“We have diet Coke, chocolate 
Teddy Grahams and a few 
cans of soup/' says Lisa cheer- 
fully, "1 eat tons of junk food. 
1 don't eat very healthily at 
all." She was famous during 
her FM.O.Y". shoot for hiding 
candy around the set and fer- 
reting it out between shots, 
Nor does Lisa bother to exer- 


cise. " L l tried it- r would, get on 
the treadmill for about an 
hour, but it bored the bell 
out of me. I'd rather take a 
walk outside." Lisa does get 
exercise on the dance floor. 
She and Renee love to dance 
and frequently hit the local 
clubs, often with Playmate 
Cristy Thom in tow. “We're 
a regular United Nations, 1 " 
Lisa points out, ’‘a black, 
an Asian and a blonde,” 
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he three go unescorted' Renet has a boyfriend in Idaho arid Lisa is a reluctant dater. She has just broken up with 
one boyfriend, and says, 151 S can't just go out on a date without really knowing someone. 1 get too nervous and then 
I cat! up and cancel, and then I leel really bad." For the moment, most of Lisa’s energy is devoted to being Flay’ 
mate of the Year. She’s researching ways to invest her 5100,000 cash prize and she’s looking forward to her gala 
party at Playboy Mansion West. Blii she's not the only one — her 14-year*old brother. Trenton, is also excited. Lisa 
took him to the Mansion once before and introduced him to the First Lady of the house, Kimberley Conrad Hefner. "He 
thought it was the best place in the world/’ Lisa reports, “because he could get a chocolate shake whenever he wanted 
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Once in Love with Amy 




Would you like to see more of AMY WYANT ? Go hang 
out at your local video store and ask for LVictenva ter 
Fantasy, part lw« r or Vanilla Ice's music video Stop Thai 
Train , llorrur-movie fans net 1 cl look 
no further than the upturn ing tat 
for yet another glimpse of the . *.C', 

delectable Amy, 


Uplifting 


Actress TAMMY STONES has appeared in a 
variety of movies. Recently, she raised the 
money to write and produce her own feature 
film, Neurotic Cabaret, a caper comedy, now 
out on home video. Stories gathers mi moss. 
















Wealth of Material 

Every sn often, we like to point out hot Stuff 
in Chicago. Exhibit A: MATERIAL ISSUE, 
whose album International Pttp Overthrow 
is making major waves. Hr urn out M ike 
Zelenko says the group's dream is u> be im- 
mortalijed in Muzak: "That's success, man. 1 " 





The Eye Has It 

Rocker BELINDA CAR- 
LISLE s Go-Gos re- 
union was such a 
success that I he- girts 
jrc culling a new al- 
bum. She'll bu able la 
afford a haircut. * 


Tornados Heavy, Damage Light 

The TEXAS TORNADOS (left to right J, Doug Sahm, Augie Wey- 
ers r Freddy Fender and Flaco |irnenejr r collective^ represent 
about 1 25 years oT musical know-how. These suys. are now play- 
ing together — from polkas lo K&.B to Mexican bole ms — on tour 
arid in I he- studio. Tex-Mex style. 


Gina's Gonna Make You Sweat 

GINA QCONNELL appeared 
as a British Page 3 Girl and 
in a Pef ieppard video, but 
her best trick so far was to 
j;[i from Miss Wet T-Shirl 
U.K. Lo no T-shirt at all: 

We'd like to thank her 
for thinking of us 
at Grapevine. 


The Slammer and 
the Hammer 

We know rap star M. C I IAMMLH 
(right) is at the top of his game- 
just check out his commercials, 
album charts and music awards. 
Whal about PENN] 5 ROP- 
MAN'S Pistons! For the 
answer to that, watch 
the play-offs. These 
guys can each 
spot a pro. 


* 




